


Mr Haddock will see you now

by AgesOfLONELY



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Fantasy, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Hiccup, OC
Pairings: Hiccup/OC
Status: Completed
Published: 2015-05-02 16:29:11
Updated: 2015-05-02 16:29:11
Packaged: 2016-04-27 07:19:47
Rating: M
Chapters: 1
Words: 3,350
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: You and Hiccup, simple as. Rated M for Sexual Content and non-consented physical activity. PUBLISHED ON OTHER SITES UNDER MY NAME, SAID SITES REMAIN ANONYMOUS.





	Mr Haddock will see you now

_EY NOTES:_

_(F/n) = Friend's name._

_(name) = your name._

_(surname) = your surname_

_(age) = age._

_(F/c) = favourite colour._

_(F/a) = Favourite author._

_AU Note: Yes, I wanted a Fifty Shades of Haddock smut, though he's not very much like Christian Grey, and I've changed it so... so I decided to add it in. You'll see what I mean when you read it, hehehe. Please leave a comment as your reviews are highly appreciated and requests are always accepted. :) - Chloe._

...

You sat in your seat while you waited. On behalf of your friend, (F/n), you now sat in Haddock Industries, waiting for the big man himself to see you. You had no idea what he looked like or who he was, and you just hoped to get the interview over and done with. You were kind of irritated that she chose you, but being a good friend you did it just for her.

You looked at the silver building around you as you sat in the coated chairs provided by the company; very comfortable and classy, though it WAS a massive business. And everyone was dressed rather fancy for work, whereas you just sat there in your seat, looking unfamiliar and certainly not comfortable while you wore skinny jeans, plain converse shoes and a strap top with a plaid shirt over it.

Before you were too lost in your train of thought, a blonde woman with a side braid and a head wirstband and soft blue eyes came by with a forced smile. "Miss (surname)?" You nodded, gathering your folders with the questions (F/n) provided you with and you followed her to the room where the big boss was currently in. "Mr Haddock doesn't like to be kept waiting, so just head straight in when summoned." she said warmly for reassurance, and you nodded shyly. She knocked on the door with elegance and a soft but sharp "come in" was muttered on the other side of the door. She opened it and announced, "Miss (surname) to see you, Mr Haddock."

"Good, let her in." you heard a voice speak softly from inside, and the blonde let you pass by.

Slowly, you stepped in the room, marvelling at the sculpture and precision of the defined room, the large windows, the faint designs on the walls, the leather chairs on either side of a crystal-like glass table up to your knees in height. The blonde woman closed the door as she left and you stood there, holding your folders as you saw a man and... what seemed to be an artificial leg. You saw hands patting against the wooden pane by the window, a lean figure who then turned around. You gasped.

He had the most striking green gems for eyes you had ever seen, a slight scar below the right side of his lip and a very faint stubble that framed his masculinity. His hair was messy and wild with locks, a thick chestnut shade of brown and very small braids below his right ear. His lips were very pale in the shade of pink and you could just about make out the very tiny gap between his two front teeth, but it was definite perfection.

His eyes met your figure, and you could see a barely noticeable smirk as he strode towards you. You thought to yourself,_ 'Wow... he is sex on legs!'_ and you cursed yourself for thinking such things.

"Miss (surname) I presume?" he asked silkily, his tone so deep yet sounding so young.

You nodded "Uh, uh... yes, yes, um..." cough "Yes, uh... Just (name) is fine. Um... Mr Haddock, I presume...?"

He confirmed the title with a small and curt nod. "Yes... (name)." he said, your name rolling off his tongue with ease. He moved his arm, gesturing for you to sit down. "Please." Hesitantly, you sat in the leather chair offered, you sighed shakily thanks to the nerves, and it didn't help that you were now sitting next to what appeared to be the sexiest business owner in existence. "So, (name), what brings you to my office today?" he asked with a soft smirk, and the glint in his eye showed some sort of mischief.

You stuttered softly, "Um, just here to uh, ask questions and, um... it's for, uh... for (F/n)'s article... She's hoping to write about you."

"Really?" he asked. And you nodded. "Why does she plan on writing about me?"

You coughed, "Because... because, uh..." he nodded for you to go on. "She's, uh... hoping to um... hoping to get an understanding... of running a business."

"Anything else?"

You shook your head, "I'm afraid not. Only the questions for the interview that she prepared for me to ask."

"That's not good enough... because I would like to know about you instead."

Your eyes widened immediately and your cheeks heated intensely. "Um, I'm sorry, Mr Haddock, but ... there are questions I do need to ask you for this interview... and it's not for me, but for... for (F/n)."

"It looks like she is going to come in for herself some other time, then." he said cockily, and you could feel his stare moving over your body.

You coughed, and opened to the first question, "What made you want to succeed in your business?"

He didn't answer, instead he just stared at you; his smirk slowly disappearing as he practically devoured you with his gaze. You bit your lip, and you soon realised it was a mistake as he gasped at the sight of your teeth in contact with your bottom lip. You let your lip go free from your teeth with a gentle pop and he shivered slightly, his breath husky as he whispered, "Oh, I want to bite that lip..."

You squeaked and slightly fidgeted in your seat. "Uh, Mr Haddock; that's not a very appropriate thing to say-"

"On the contrary," he interrupted you, "It is VERY appropriate at this moment, as I am now further intrigued by you, sitting in my office..." he smirked a little, "Squirming in your seat..." he smirked even more, "Maybe even feeling a slight dampness in your panties." He raised his eyebrow flirtatiously, and you bit your lip to disguise the squeal from escaping your throat. It was too late though, as he shifted closer to you in his seat, leaning forward, a very deep and animalistic groan barely heard in the quiet and intense atmosphere surrounding you both. He was right, you did feel a slight dampness in your panties, but trying to hide it only intrigued him even more.

"Uh... What made you want to succeed in your business?"

"That doesn't matter right now." he replied coolly.

"Mr Haddock-"

"Hiccup, please... It's only fair as I call you by your first name." he spoke softly.

You shook your head, "Mr Haddock, I'd very much appreciate having this interview completed-"

"Please, I'm asking very nicely. Call me Hiccup." his smile was jaw-dropping, the smugness of it.

You hesitated, but you said... "Hiccup..." and he immediately jumped your bones with an attack to your lips, his teeth grinding and harsh. You gasped and your arms flailed miserably for only a brief second before he pinned them against the leather. Your legs were either side of his body as he kneeled between them. He released your lips and bruised your neck with hickeys, kisses and nips.

You tried to escape but the sensations were driving you crazy. But you knew you had to stop this, before it would get out of hand. "Wait!" and you pushed him away, immediately fixing yourself to look presentable, doing your shirt up that you didn't realise had been unbuttoned and fixing your hair. "This isn't appropriate."

His chuckle practically teased you as he suddenly grabbed you from behind, your back pressed tightly against his chest, your ass connected and locked to his groin. "I didn't think you were trying to be appropriate." You gasped as you felt his breath tickle your ear, you shivered violently and his hands snaked themselves under your shirt. "You're so fucking beautiful."

You unintentionally thrust your hips a little as he moved his hands over your bare stomach, removing your shirt sneakily as your senses were flooded by the company man. "Please... stop..."

And he did stop. Though unwilling very much so, he stopped. "Very well." and you could FEEL the smirk as he started to nibble and kiss your neck again. "You didn't specify that I had to stop everything; I only stop touching you, not kissing or tasting you... smelling you... devouring you with my tongue..." Your knees buckled beneath you. "You want it..." he said. And oh did you want it.

"Uh... Hiccup, why are you doing this?" _'That doesn't matter right now.'_ You thought, out of the blue. Your pussy started throbbing in your panties and Hiccup's eyes never left the sight of you; hot and sweaty, ready for him to mark with his teeth and his tongue. "Hiccup, please-" You shook your head, "Hiccup…"

His cocky grin was jaw-dropping, the smugness of it just so attentive and irresistible. That was before he attacked you by pressing you against the wall, changing your mind as your kissed him back, teeth clashing and you gripped his hair roughly, making him groan and growl deeply before he moved his touches further down your body.

You squealed, moaned and growled, your body shifting as powerful waves of pleasure dove through your body, the heat making your skin sweaty and damp and your mind a blur of fog and thoughts. One being _'Oh my gods…'_ and the other being _'Oh fuck yeah!'_

His chuckle practically teased you as he suddenly grabbed you from behind, your stomach pressed tightly against the wall, and your ass connected and locked to his groin. You gasped as you felt his warm breath tickle your hair, you shivered violently and his nails snaked themselves under your stomach, a ticklish feeling that made you gasp and whine. But what surprised you even more… was his raging hard on pressed between the cheeks of your ass the tip of his erection pressing against your lower back. "You have no idea how much I wanna fuck you right now…"

The thought of such a thing only sparked your arousal, and you could feel the blood pumping as his cock throbbed against you, making you whimper in delight.

You unintentionally thrust your hips backwards a little as he moved his fingers over your bare stomach, your senses were completely flooded as his skin ground against your body. "Please... Hiccup..."

And he didn't stop. You could even FEEL the smirk as he started to nibble and lick your neck. You could hear the grumble, as if to say… that, from the start, he knew you wanted it…

He knew that you wanted his hard cock… just pounding inside you and making you scream. He knew that you wanted him to fuck you; so hard and so fast. He knew that you wanted him to make you cum.

The fact that he knew all this made you thrust your hips, your pussy grinding against the cold wall and making your voice crack as the pleasure broke you completely, the chills vibrating you as the wall was soaked with your juices pooling beneath you on the floor.

You writhed and turned so you were lying on your back, and your pussy aligned together with his erection; you whined and moaned beneath him and Hiccup groaned above you as you started humping each other. The intensity was so powerful and the soft echoes of your grumbles and groans made you want this even more. You ground so hard together, throbbing and aching for each other that pre-cum was dripping from Hiccup's cock whereas your clit begged to be touched. Anything else was nothing in comparison.

You looked down, your eyes widened at the sight of his huge dick. Your mouth went dry as pre-cum continued to drip and slide down the slit. The way the line of pre smoothly travelled down his large penis was so sexy, and you wanted to swallow it; you wanted to taste every drop. That turned you on even more… and it made you wonder about something else.

You shifted so you were going lower, his cock moving further up to your chest. Hiccup watched you eagerly with his lust-clouded eyes. That was… before he roared and threw his head back. "OH FUCK!"

You slid your lips over the tip of his cock, the sticky fluid warm and sweet; it made you hum happily as you swallowed the hot liquid before taking even more of his aching cock in your mouth. You could barely make it half way before the tip touched the back of your throat, and your jaw ached being so far open, his cock so much bigger than you thought it would be. His growls and groans continued to make your pussy throb and you moaned around his extremely large prick. That only made him moan even louder and then you saw the sexiest thing ever. He started fucking your mouth.

You hummed happily as his cock went down your throat; in, out, in and out. Using your hands, you fingered your pussy roughly, squeezing his balls with your other hand. You closed your eyes at the glorious feeling.

Hiccup continued to thrust his cock between your red and plump lips, the thick coating of your saliva around his cock producing loud slurps and gurgling, the gentle scrape of your teeth against the foreskin making him so sensitive to the feeling and it made him purr in ecstasy.

Your pussy was aching so much, begging for release and you moaned almost painfully before Hiccup took his prick from your mouth and forced you to your hands and knees on the glass table. "Oh, Hiccup! Please! Oh, please!" you begged.

His smirk was heard rather than seen or felt through his satisfying hum. His gaze then went to your bare ass, the round globes of skin just begging to be spread apart and played with by the devastatingly horny company man. Your breathing was heavy and uneven, your skin slick with sweat from the sudden rushes of heat.

You thrust your hips against the air, hoping your pussy would have some form of friction, but that didn't even compare to the slick tongue that slid between your ass cheeks and over your pussy. "OH FUCK!" you cried and forced your hips backwards, your eyes wide and open from surprise at the wonderful touch. The sliding of Hiccup' tongue over your lips was indescribable. "Oh, fuck! Hiccup! Oh, yes! More! More!" you whimpered and screamed, practically in pain from how good it felt.

His tongue then delved inside, brushing against the inner walls of your cunt.

There was no place untouched, his tongue so deep; it felt strange as well as pleasant. You kept asking him to go deeper, his warm tongue pressing against every corner inside you, but that felt like nothing when you suddenly saw stars.

Your voice completely broke and your eyes opened massively, your jaw dropped as you felt a sudden rush of pleasure diving through you again. "Do it again! OH, please! Please, Hiccup! I… I need you! Please!" Realising what he did made him purr wickedly, teasing you before he thrust his tongue against that spot again. You screamed once more. "OH FUCK! OH HICCUP! YES!" And he had to give in to your beautiful, sexy cries, so he kept fucking you with his tongue, back and forth against your g-spot. "Oh, fuck, yes! Oh, Hiccup!"

The pleasure was so earth-shattering, and yet it wasn't enough.

With every flick of his tongue against your sweet spot, he brought you closer to orgasm, but you didn't want to cum this early. You didn't feel quite complete yet, no matter how good it felt. And you realised why.

You wanted him to fucking POUND you.

"OH, Hiccup… Oh please… fuck me!"

His ministrations stopped, and you could feel the ecstasy in his moans before he positioned his huge, hard, throbbing prick at your tight and soaked virgin entrance.

"Please, Hiccup! I can't wait! Oh, please! It hurts!" you whined and thrust your hips back, hoping he got the message. He certainly got it alright, because it wasn't any more than a moment after your pleas… that he slowly thrust his cock inside your pussy.

"Ooohhh yeahhh… You're so fucking tight!"

You gasped and whined, it was certainly painful, yes… but you felt completion. 'Fuck, he's huge!' you thought as tears stung your eyes. You blinked them away as Hiccup pressed even further inside of you. He stopped as he got halfway, checking if you were alright. You nodded. "Please… I can take it! Oh, please!" you groaned. With a lick and nibble to your neck, he pressed even further. Never did you feel so stretched and filled in your life.

"Feel good?" His animalistic purr drove you even closer to the edge, but didn't quite push you there. His thrusts were slow and shallow, the squelching if his cock pressing inside you altering the sting to fade into bliss. "I'm gonna pound you baby… I'm gonna fuck you so you can't walk… You're gonna go out my office door limping, letting everyone know what I've done… Right now, you're my dirty little slut…"

"Oh… fuck yes! Ooohh…. Hiccup!" you cried out as his thrusts turned quick, rough and deep. "oohhh fuuuccckkk!" you screamed as the tip of his cock pushed against your sweet spot, leaving you seeing white light and stars as your pussy tightened around him, his balls slapping against you each time he pounded inside you.

"Oohhh, you have no idea how tight you are baby… I'm gonna cum inside you, you're gonna be fucking full by the time I'm done with you."

You just needed a few more… just a few more… almost there… oh fuck… "HICCUP!" Your orgasm ripped through you, several strings and spurt of your cum coating his cock and the ground beneath you, the sweat on your skin making it easier for Hiccup to dive even further inside you.

"Oh, so good! I'm gonna cum baby!" And he spanked your ass, making you tighten once more, and he screamed "OH FUCK!"

It wasn't much sooner after your cum spurted everywhere around him that Hiccup' orgasm torn through and coated your inside with thick white jizz. You moaned as you felt yourself being filled even more, making you collapse against the table as Hiccup eased his thrusts.

"OHhh yeah baby..." And he collapsed on top of you, breathing heavily.

"Holy shit..." you whispered, heart pounding before you both got up and got dressed.

When he got back in his suit, he looked brand spanking new. Your eyes averted his gaze when he smiled at you. "Before you ask, no I do not sleep around; you're the first interviewer, though unsuccessful, I've had sex with as well as in my office."

"Well... Um..." you didn't know what to say to be honest.

He smiled before he walked up to you and cupped your cheek, kissing you softly. He pulled back before you could return it. "I expect I shall see you soon, (name)?" and he kissed the tip of your nose.

Deciding to play his game, you wrote your phone number down, stuffed it into his boxers and said flirtatiously, "Call me, and you'll find out."

You walked out of the office with your things, leaving Hiccup to stare lustily at your ass, smirking at the thoughts of your next meeting. He honestly couldn't wait until that day.


End file.
